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Summary: All Hiccup expected coming to LA was a fun time with his 
best friend. Jack Frost with all the wild partying to have both by 
themselves and at Flynn's housewarming party. Suddenly, the 
Apocalypse has begun and must survive against the demons. Now, Hiccup 
and Jack are desperately sheltering in Rider's house for rescue along 
with a few other friends. ModernAU! Rated T for language! 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Hiccup & Jack Vs. The Apocalypse** 
_**Chapter 1: Friends Re-United**_ 
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><p>Jack was a very patient man, but waiting for his best friend in 
the Los Angeles Airport was like testing his patience. Wearing his 
blue hoodie. Light brown skinny jeans, and sneakers, he was 
overwhelmed by girls waiting for him in the lobby. <p> 

A girl approached him and without decorum, kissed him. The girls were 
getting braver and wilder these days, he thought. Though very famous. 
Jack admitted to himself that it was getting very annoying when some 
fans got through the security and tried to kiss and hug him. Damn, he 
still remembers that time when a fan asked for a picture and 
"accidentally" bumped his "junior", and the real surprise was when he 
found out that she was just a thirteen year-old. A freaking THIRTEEN 
year-old sexually harassed himaC 1 now that's embarrassing. Jack was in 
the airport for nearly two hours now, and more and more people are 
gathering around him. 

Jack thought to himself, "Damn it! How am I supposed to find Hiccup 
in this crowd?" Jack glanced from left to right to see if Hiccup is 
around. There was no familiar brunette hair bobbing up from the 
crowd . 



"If only I brought my gun with me. Yeah, that'll scare 'em." With 
that idea. Jack's lips formed into a mischievous smirk. 


His thoughts about how he can escape this crowd were broken when he 
noticed someone familiar in the corner of the Baggage claim area. He 
also noticed that familiar person have shaggy brown hair and forest 
green eyes, wearing a velvet-colored jacket, a black t-shirt with a 
picture of dragons on it, blue pants and brown chucks . Jack already 
knew that was Hiccup, his best friend. 

"Hey! Hiccup!" Jack shouted through the crowd. When Hiccup didn't 
respond. Jack called Hiccup's name again but still didn't respond. He 
knew the reason why. Hiccup can't hear him because of the noisy fans 
shouting "I LOVE YOU'S" to him. 

HE couldn't stand it anymore. Jack scooted his way to Hiccup from 
this Die-Hard people. Jack barely made it out of the crowd, but it 
was worth it when he was now closer to Hiccup. 

"Hey Hiccup! It's me. Jack!" Jack called with excitement clearly in 
his voice. 

When Hiccup finally got his baggage, he glanced at the direction of 
the voice calling his name. His face formed a smile when he realized 
that it was Jack calling him. 

"Hey, Jack you're here!" Hiccup ran to Jack with open arms. 

"Yeah I'm here. I've been waiting for like two hours because of you!" 
Jack chuckled when Hiccup gave him a "Bro" hug suddenly. 

"Well, sorry dude." Hiccup said while releasing Jack in his hug, 

"Your fans are scary. Couldn't get pass them." Hiccup smiled 
apologetically while rubbing his neck. 

Jack winced when Hiccup mentioned the word "fans" 

"Speaking of fansaC 1 " Jack turned his head to the direction of 
running girls coming their way. 

"Holy shitaC 1 THAT is a lot of fangi-" Hiccup was cut off when Jack 
suddenly zoomed away in the direction of the parking area. 

"EVERY MAN EOR HIMSELE, BRO!" 

"YOU JERK! WAIT EOR ME!" Hiccup shouted back then ran away as fast as 
his legs could carry him. 

After two minutes of sprinting, the two finally got to Jack's Prius 
and drove away from the airport. The two best friends was still 
catching their breath and looked at each other eye-to-eye, then they 
suddenly bursted out laughing. 

"Man, I never ran so fast like that! With our fans chasing us like 
cannibals, I thought my legs has its own mind because my brain says 
stop!" Hiccup clutched his sides because of laughing too much, but 
stopped when Jack was looking at him with a questioning look with a 
raised eyebrow. 



"What?" Hiccup asked. 

"OUR fans?" Jack said with a smirk. 

"What, you don't know I have fans?" 

"I don't even know you HAD fans in the first place." Jack 
chuckled . 

Hiccup punched Jack's shoulder but not that hard to hurt him. He let 
out a mocking laugh. "Very funny Jack Overland." He said with full of 
sarcasm . 

"Why, thank you Haddock." Jack grinned. 

"Whatever. Now can we please go to a McDonald's now?" Hiccup asked 
while patting his stomach. 

"Oh I'd love to buta€ 1 uhma€ 1 " 

"But?" 

" I can't really eat fast food right now." 

" What? Why?" 

" Because, I'm on this cleanseaO 1 " Jack mumbled but loud and clear 
enough for Hiccup to understand. 

"You're on a what?" Hiccup asked with chuckle. 

"I'm on a cleanse. Okay!" Jack yelled. 

"What in the hell is this 'cleanse' you speak of?" Hiccup was now 
laughing madly at Jack. Jack just gave him an angry glare. 

"What are you laughing about? It's good for you. Now I know that a 
human must take a poo-poo six times a day!" Jack explained to Hiccup 
what a "cleanse" is. 

"You've got to be kidding me Jack, that is not true. A human takes a 
shit two times a day." 

"Okay I'm telling you Hiccup, that is what they used to think but now 
they know that you're supposed to take a shit six times a day." Jack 
explained. Again. 

"So, you're not drinking alcohol anymore?" 

"Oh, I'm still doing that alright." Jack admitted with follow up 
shrug . 

"I mean, I'm on a cleanse but I'm not psychotic okay? Just on fast 
food. If you stop eating food with gluten, you feel better all day. 
When you feel all shitty, that's gluten." 

"That's not true. Who the hell told you not to eat MSG-filled 
food? " 


"It's true. Hiccup. 



"You don't even know what gluten is!" 


" I know what gluten is!" 

" No! You have no idea what Gluten is!" 

" I do know what gluten is. Gluten's a vague term. It's used to 
categorize things that are bad. You know, calories is gluten. Fat? 
That's a gluten." Jack being a nerd. An idiot nerd, that 
is . 

"Somebody just told you shouldn't eat Gluten and you're all like " 

_Oh no, I shouldn't eat Gluten_ " Hiccup mimicked Jack's deep 
voice . 

"No man. I'm not going to eat preservative-rich food and that's 
final . " 

Meanwhile at McDonald ' sa€ 1 

Jack is enjoying eating his second "King sized" cheeseburger while 
Hiccup is still on his first and it's still halfway from 
done . 

"Shit, this burger's so f-ing GOOD!" Jack said and then taking a big 
bite at the burger. "Thank you god for this wonderful FOOD. I LOVE 
GLUTTEN! " 

"Jeez Jack. What kind of stomach do you have, a sinkhole?" Hiccup 
asked with a raised eyebrow and a smirk. 

Jack chuckled and then continued eating his large-sized 
cheeseburger . 

"I guess you can say that." Jack replied. "Oh yeah I just remembered! 
I'm going to Elynn's house tonight. Want to come?" Jack asked Hiccup 
with excitement . 

Hiccup rolled his eyes and groaned at the invitation. "Elynn?" 

" Yeah! Elynn Rider? He's having a house warming party tonight. I 
haven't seen his new house yet, but I bet the parties going to be 
BONKERS Hiccup." Jack answered. 

Hiccup sighed." Look, Jack. I haven't seen Elynn for a while now and 
we're not that close. Plus, I just came here to L.A to chill with 
you . " 

"Well, then we'll chill together and those other guy's in the party. 
The more, the merrier." Jack shrugged. 

Hiccup grumbled. He knew he can't get out in this kind of situation, 
especially if its Jack convincing him to socialize with other 
celebrities and superstars like Elynn .Hiccup thought to himself that 
he wouldn't fit in because he was WAY out of their league. Hiccup 
folded his arms together and huffed annoyingly at Jack. 

"Well, do I even KNOW the people there?" 



"Well, you know Flynn." Jack stated the obvious. 


"But he doesn't even remember my name." 

"How about Snotlout? You're in a show with him, right?" 

Hiccup rolled his eyes in disgust in the mention of that name. "I 
can't stand him, and he can't stand me." 

"What are you talking about? Snotlout is like, the nicest guy around 
that party, I'm sure. He even said that you're an inspiration!" Jack 
said while burying his fingers in the greasy paper bag full of 
fries . 

"Snotlout is a jerk. I don't believe he said that. And also I can't 
stand him . " 

"Alright Hie. Uhma€ 1 Oh ! Wasabi Ginger! You know him too right?" 

"I never met him." 

"He's hilarious. A bit of a perfectionist and a clean freak, but he 
is a great guy. It's gonna be fun man." Jack reassured. 

Hiccup turned his head away, watching the road as they passed by 
Beverly Hills. He thinked for a moment. He is not a fan of parties 
because he's quite introverted. Also, he developed a sense of fear 
and bad feelings in social gatherings. Hiccup himself never knew why, 
but he liked to keep it that way. 

"Look Jack, It's gonna be fun for you, but I won't go." 

"I promise Hiccup I will be with you in the party and I will stick 
with you in the party. And you know what else?" 

Hiccup looked at Jack with his eyes full of discomfort, hatred, and 
nervousness all together. 

"Nobody puts Hiccup in the corner sad and all by himself." Jack puts 
his right hand cupping Hiccups cheek with an encouraging smile. 

Hiccup slapped the hand hard and sighed in defeat. 

Jack smiled and drove away going back to his mansion. This is gonna 
be ONE hell of-a night. Wella€lat least for Hiccup. 
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><pXem>Authors Note ! <em> 

_Well, what a way to start my debut as an author! I hope you all 
liked it and I promise I will update the second chapter ASAP ( 

Depends on the sucess though )_ 

_Feel free to leave a review. And maybe make this story one of your 
Fav's and Follow's to get me motivated!_ 

_And don't expect some Hijack though! they are only friends here! You 
can't change my mind! and I am sorry for any grammar mistakes I have 
commit. My vocabulary's pretty low and English is not my main 
language ._ 



_The thing that inspired me to do this FanFic is when I watched the 
movie "This is the End" Never have I seen a movie that made the 
bibblical apocalypse worth laughing. And it's kinda gory and deals 
with mature themes, so just watch it when your mature enough (Which 
I'm not) and Jay Baruchel, the voice Hiccup, is the Hero of the film. 
So... yeah, and some of the lines here? I got them from the film, but 
I build my own original script. _ 

_Until the next chapter! NOVA STARGAZER! UP! UP! AND 
AWAAAAAAYY ! _ 

**Disclaimer : I OWN NONE OE THE CHARACTERS, MOVIES, AND THE EVEN THE 
COVER IMAGE! CREDITS GOES TO THE ARTISTS AND THEIR RESPECTIVE 
COMPANIES! ** 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Hiccup and Jack Vs The Apocalypse** 
**_Chapter 2: We Are On Our Way ._** 
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><p>It's been a happy, care-free day for the two best pals. Since 
they arrived at Jack's mansion, they did nothing but play videogames, 
read comic books, watch classic movies like Star Wars, usual 
best-friend stuff. The two also discussed the showbiz genre, rumors 
revolving around the two of them, mostly in their love life.<p> 

Now, let me break down at least one rumor about the two them. 

Let's tackle about Jack's first. About two years ago, a musical 
called Erozen gained mainstream popularity throughout the world. It 
is so popular you literally could find Erozen merchandise everywhere 
in the form of kites, pillows, stuffed dolls, pajamas, and even 
dildos! Normally, the hero of the film gains more attention than the 
other casts. But the reason of the movie's success is largely due to 
the Deuteragonist ' s performance. 

Her name is Elsa Winters, who played the role of Queen Idina of 
Arrendelle. Surprisingly, she has a lot in common to Jack's. Both 
have icy blue eyes, nearly platinum hair color (though Jack's hair is 
more silver) , a pale complexion, and the two completely adored the 
winter season. Oh, and both of them had ice powers in their 
respective movies. 

Then came the media. Just because two actor's had a lot in common 
doesn't mean that they're dating, right? And photoshopped pictures of 
the two scattered all over the internet didn't help their case at 
all. Einally, Jack and Elsa Winters finally met when they were guests 
at a popular late night show. They discussed about the relationship 
rumors and Elsa, at long last, said that it is not true countless 
times. But somewhere, deep inside Jack's heart, he was hurt. 

Then came Hiccup's. 

Apparently, some albino-haired idiot (you probably know who he is) 
told the public that he has a crush on Mary Daiyan Malik, also known 



as 'Merida Dunbroch'. No, she is not related to Zayn Malik. However, 
Merida is Scotland's youngest Olympian to win a gold medal in the age 
of 16. Archery may not be as popular as Basketball or Hockey, but her 
flawless and perfect performance in the events made her an instant 
icon throughout the world. 

Heck she even got her own movie. Hiccup only met Merida once when 
their films were nominated in the Golden Globe Awards. When Hiccup 
first laid eyes on Merida, she quickly became his celebrity crush. 

She was slender, and her pale skin made her light freckles and rosy 
cheeks standout, striking sky blue eyes, and the highlight that made 
her standout the most, her curly red hair that shows how fierce she 
looked when she was in the Olympics. Hiccup's heart skipped a beat. 
Coincidentally, Jack just so happens to be the special guest host and 
the announcer of 'Best Feature Film'. Like I said before, an 
albino-haired idiot told the public that Hiccup has a crush on 
Merida . 

Now that that's over, let's go back to Hiccup's 
problem . 

Unfortunately for him, in the next ten minutes, they will be heading 
to Flynn's housewarming party. Hiccup wondered what was so special 
about this celebration. It's just a man moving in a new house right? 
Jack said that every Rider party has a rap battle, and this time, he 
will be participating and will be facing off against Flynn himself. 
And he is even more ecstatic now that his best friend's coming to the 
party . 

Speaking of. Hiccup is now in the bathroom, looking for some hair gel 
to make himself look neat. 

"Why am I going with you again?" he asked, struggling to open the cap 
of the hair gel he found. 

Jack was just outside the bathroom door, his arms crossed and feet 
tapping against the hardwood floor impatiently. He rolled his eyes, 
"This is the thirteenth time you asked me that question! Because it's 
gonna be the best party you'll ever attend to in your whole life! And 
you are coming with me whether by your own will or I will force you 
to ! " 

Inside the ivory color tiled bathroom. Hiccup sighed in defeat. There 
is no getting out of this now. One of Jack's best traits is his 
mischievousness. He will practically do anything to get what he 
wants. Just thinking about Jack's pranks and blackmails is just 
enough to make Hiccup shudder. Basically, only the ones close to Jack 
know what trick's he'll pull out his sleeve. 

There was a sudden knock on the door that startled Hiccup. It opened 
and Jack's head popped in. 

"It's time to go! Now come on!" Jack announced, grinning. 

And so. Hiccup took a deep breath, and exhaled, "I can do this" he 
muttered . 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Hiccup ultimately decided that they ride a taxi instead. He 



completely ignored Jack's cries of protest and complaints that riding 
his sports car will be the faster way to get to their destination. 
Hiccup reasoned that there is no need to use the car, Flynn's mansion 
is ten blocks away from where Jack lives anyway. Though he was glad 
that Jack didn't argue with him anymore, for he only gets car sick 
when he rides with him, plus Jack's reckless driving. He seriously 
didn't want to die right now; he is still young after all.<p> 

After a few short minutes, silence took over the cab. Though the 
weirdest part of it was that Jack-usually talkative and huge bundle 
of energy in a daily basis-is unusually silent. That spooked Hiccup 
up a lot. The deafening silence continued. Hiccup got uncomfortable; 
he was used to Jack's loud chats and nonsense story telling. He 
glanced at Jack, and finally got the answer why he's unusually 
quiet . 

Jack was busy playing Clash of Clans. 

Deciding to entertain himself. Hiccup took out his earphones and 
IPod. He peered at the screen, scrolling and eyeing every playlist he 
organized. He continued to scroll through until one particular album 
caught his eyes. The album art had an ocean view, vast and wide. Also 
part of it was the A1 Burj Arab of Saudi Arabia. The title was Ocean 
Eyes by Owl City. This is perfect he thought. He quickly pressed the 
play button and allowed the songs to take him over. Afterwards he 
ended up daydreaming .. er, night dreaming, staring blankly out the 
window . 

Meanwhile on the other side of the backseat. Jack was currently 
examining his friend. The brunette was minding his own business, 
singing along to whatever his listening to. Jack sighed in relief; 
he's glad that the Hiccup next to him right now is calm and smiling 
unlike the bundle of nerves he was way back. He never stopped to 
wonder whatever happened that made Hiccup an anti-social must be 
pretty bad, but this is for his own good. 

Seriously, have you ever heard of an introverted 
celebrity? 

Confirming that Hiccup is probably relaxed now. Jack tapped the 
brunette's shoulder to grab his attention. Hiccup took his earphones 
off then looked at Jack. 

"SoaCl" Jack started. "Do you finally accept to meet and make new 
friends and socialize?" 

Hiccup sighed. He ran a hand to his hair, "Well, we're already on the 
way there. Might as well." 

"That's what I like to hear!" Jack cheered. 

There was an awkward silence. Jack realized just now. 

"It's been awful quiet for awhile nowaC 1 " He commented. 

"Well you're the expert in having fun." Hiccup started. Something in 
the tone of his voice told Jack that Hiccup is encouraging him. "What 
do you think we can do?" 


Jack smirked at his friend. Is that a challenge he hear? Ha! 'Fun' is 



his middle name! He's not called as 'The Guardian of Fun' for 
nothing! All of his fun antics had been a mission accomplish so far. 
Though this time, he'll try something else, something he had never 
done before. Hopefully, he wished this will succeed as well. 

"We'll sing a song!" Jack declared. 

Hiccup stared at him. He arched a brow, "Sing?" 

"Yep!" Jack said with a smile. "I'll pick one!" Jack cleared his 
throat . 

"_For the first time in forever !_" 

Hiccup groaned "Seriously?" 

"Hey! If you want at least a stress reliever, this is the only way to 
go bo-yo ! " 

Hiccup sighed. He plugged out his earphones and kept it inside his 
backpack and his phone in his pocket. He took a deep breath, before 
singing hesitantly. "_There'll be magic, there'll be_ _funa€l_" 

Jack chuckled, "_For the first time in forever !_" 

"_I could be noticed by someonea€l_" 

"_I know you get nervous in parties, but at least you have to 
t rrrrrrryyyy ! _ Hit it Hiccup!" 

Jack saw a smile crept up Hiccup's face. This is turning out to be 
another job well done for him. 

"_For the first time in forever! I can get to socialize !_" 

The laughter of the two filled the taxi. Hiccup admitted that Jack's 
idea actually made his anxiety wear off. Interesting, does Jack 
actually have magical powers to make people laugh and have fun like 
the character he played in 'Rise of the Guardians'? Almost everything 
he did make people's lives better, on and off the camera. He was 
happy that he had Jack for a best friend. 
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><p>A few minutes passed, the taxi arrived at the destination. They 
paid the taxi driver and then exited the car.<p> 

"Thanks for the autographs!" The taxi driver yelled waving his hands 
to grab their attention. 

"Anytime Mater!" Jack also waved. "Tell Lightning and Sally that we 
said hello!" 

"You betcha!" Mater said with a smile before driving off, leaving a 
trail of smoke as he continued to do his profession. Hiccup and Jack 
have befriended Mac when they were scolded because of the noise they 
were making inside. Soon they found out that they were not familiar 
to Mater because he was always on the road, making a living and he 
almost couldn't watch television. When the two told him their names. 
Mater got excited because his daughter, named Sally, was a fan of 



Jackson Overland while his son, Owen Lightning, is a fan of Hiccup. 
Jack asked Mater to give his address to him so that he can bring toys 
for them. Mater was so happy that he lost control of the cab and 
almost run over people or crashed in one of the buildings. 

"Mater's a great guy!" Jack said. Hiccup nodded in agreement. 

The two began to march towards the mansion in front of them. No wait, 
not a mansion but more like a castle in Jack's perspective. The 
bright lights made it more like it was in a fantasy land or something 
that came out of a magician's spell, and with a plethora of nearby 
architectural styles from grand Georgian to hip modernism, wide 
tree-lined walkway to stroll in to, and a romantic garden that looks 
like a miniature Venice, its picturesque perfection makes it feel 
like you're walking onto a film set. Jack stared, wide eyed. How much 
money did Flynn spend on this masterpiece? It must have cost a 
fortune! When you compare his mansion to Flynn's, Jack would probably 
list himself as poor. 

Even Hiccup was amazed. Ever since he became a celebrity. Hiccup 
started to live in a high profile subdivision near Oakland where all 
rich people lived. Sure he saw some mansions that was larger or more 
beautifully designed than his, but those were nothing compared to 
this castle. 

"This is CRAZY!" Jack exclaimed. 

"You think?" Hiccup asked. "Because I think it's a bit too 
much . " 

"What do you mean it's a bit too much? I think it's right on the 
money!" Jack scratched his chin. "Wella€lfor Elynn anyway." 

"Who does he think he is? Mickey Mousse?" 

"Come on Hiccup, this is an awesome street he lives in." Jack then 
remembered the redhead very special to Hiccup. Jack's lips formed a 
smirk. "You know, Merida lives in this street as well." 

Just as he expected. Hiccup's head turned to him in a fast motion. 
"Really?" It sounded that Hiccup's happy to hear the fact. 

"And why are you interested now?" Jack said, teasing Hiccup. 

Hiccup realized what he just said, and he totally regretted it."Eor 
the love ofaClWill you stop talking about her!" 

The two finally arrived in front of the Arco door. 
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><pXem>Authors Note ! <em> 

_To my readers, (If I still have one) I am so sorry for my long 
absence. I have a very good explanation. About two months ago, I was 
supposed to update the second chapter, then my Laptop decided to 
break that morning. It was like this, I opened it up, the windows 
logo appeared in the screen, and then for a second it was a blue 
screen then it shut down again. When I went out and repair it, the 
man told me that my Hard Drive is broken, so it took me awhile to buy 



a new one for my Laptop. So there you go, my explanation 

_Also that doesn't mean that I'll update weekly. In my country, 
school started about a week ago so maybe I'll at least update twice a 
month if my powers can let me._ 

_Mater from Cars got a cameo because I think he's one of the goofiest 
characters in Disney and Cars is one of my favorite animated films! I 
also mentioned that Lightning and Sally is his children just for the 
fun of it ! XD_ 

_For future reference, there might be JElsa and MerriCup!_ 

_And lastly, Favorite/Follow this story and feel free to 
review ! _ 

_See you guys in the next chapter! NOVA STARGAZER! UP! UP! AND 
AWAAAAYYY !_ 

**DISCLAIMER: I OWN NOTHING!** 


3 . Chapter 3 

**Hiccup and Jack Vs The Apocalypse** 
**_Chapter 3: Meeting Flynn. _** 
**_(Warning: F-Bomb Alert !)_** 
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><p>It was a lively night in one particular street in Los Angeles. 
Many had billed it as 'Hollywood's Street of Fame' because of the 
celebrities that inhabited the area like Mickey Mouse, Donald Duck, 
Goofy Goof and many more. But one particular house is the liveliest 
of them all. It was Flynn Rider's mansion, which is currently having 
a housewarming party. Many guests have already arrived, which 
consists of big-shot celebrities and close friends. <p> 

Jack began to knock on the door. The noise was crazy from the inside; 
there was a lot of shouting and hollers. Hiccup's nose wrinkled as 
the scent of alcohol leaked out of the door. 

Jack once again knocked on the door, "I feel so excited right 
now ! " 

Hiccup nodded his head, "I know you do." 

"Seriously dude, if this mansion is so majestic in the outside I 
can't wait to see what it looks like inside!" 

The two heard door began to unlock. Hiccup braced himself while Jack 
readied his smile. The door finally opened, and they met a handsome 
looking man with a goatee and stylish brown hair wearing a teal 
colored sweater and brown pants and sandals. It was none other than 
Flynn Rider, one of the most iconic Hollywood stars of his 
generation . 


Flynn and Jack looked at each other for a while, and then they 



marched towards each other and both gave a friendly hug, a smile in 
each one's faces 

"Yes! I'm so glad you came Jack!" Flynn said as he pulled out of the 
hug, both of his hands in each of Jack's shoulders. 

"Absolutely! This mansion is a MASTERPIECE!" Jack said patting 
Elynn ' s back . 

Hiccup is starting to feel out of place already. He knew a long time 
ago that Jack and Elynn are friends from the start of their careers. 
He knew that both treated one another like brothers. He sighed. He 
was snapped out of his introverted thoughts when Elynn walked up to 
him . 

"Hey, what's up Henry!?" 

Hiccup mentally face palmed. Just like he expected, Elynn doesn't 
even remember his name. But Hiccup didn't blame him; he was used to 
be the least noticed kid for most of his life. 

"Umm...It's 'Hiccup'." He corrected awkwardly. 

"Yeah, it's 'Hiccup'." Jack repeated. 

"Oh yeah!" Elynn snapped his fingers, "How could I forget?! You're 
the one in that Dragon movie!" Elynn offered Hiccup a 
handshake . 

Hiccup reached out while rubbing the nape of his neck, "Yep. That's 


"Come in! Check out my new place!" 

Elynn ushered the two. The design and structure of the inside is not 
what Jack anticipated. He imagined that it will be artistic and 
magical looking, just like the interior of the house outside. The 
living room looked normal; there was 3 ruby red sofas' in the middle 
of the room, occupied by the guests drinking champagne. The maroon 
and white colored walls that surrounded the room had paintings on it 
Jack presumed that those belong to Rapunzel, Elynn 's girlfriend. A 
huge flat-screen TV was built above the fireplace. And probably the 
best part of the living room, based on his observation, is the 5 keg 
of beer and wine bottles in the middle of it. 

"Like what you see?" Elynn said rather boastfully. He twirled around 
"Designed it myself!" 

_Well that explains why this place looks horrible_. Hiccup 
thought . 

"Whoa!" Jack tried really hard to sound like he was surprised, 
"Seriously? " 

Elynn smiled proudly, "Seriously." 

"Wow." Jack chuckled which sounded forced. Hiccup realized that Jack 
was acting it up. Why won't he just tell the truth? He's sure that 
Elynn would understand right? 



"Why? Is it weird?" Flynn must have noticed the tone in Jack's 
voice . 

"Oh no!" Jack spat out quickly. His voice turned panicky, "I really, 
REALLY like it!" 

Flynn looked at Jack suspiciously for a moment, and then he suddenly 
smiled. Jack quietly sighed in relief. 

"So what do you think Hiccup?" Hiccup's body tensed. Flynn was 
looking at him. Flynn was asking him something that's really hard for 
him to answer. "Do you like it?" 

Hiccup suddenly remembered what Jack said earlier this afternoon. His 
hands suddenly became sweaty and he grew nervous . 

Jack warned that Flynn is really, really short tempered that when you 
sneeze in front of him, he would instantly curse you and elbows you 
in the gut, based on Jack's experience. He even told Hiccup some 
stories. There was one time that Flynn went out on a date with 
Rapunzel, but he didn't know that the paparazzi are trailing them 
from behind. . . 
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><pXem>After they went out the restaurant, the paparazzi began to 
shower them with photos. The flashes of the cameras could almost make 
Flynn an epileptic heartthrob. His blood was boiling in anger now, 
and if the special effects in cartoons were real, his head could've 
exploded because of the building rage trapped inside him. Without 
hesitation, he pulled a pistol from his pocket and pulled the 
trigger, causing the paparazzi to disperse in a blink of an eye and 
by passing citizens looked at them with a mixture of fear and 
confusion. <em> 

_Rapunzel ' s mind was registering what had just happened as she glared 
at her boyfriend, who just shrugged and acted like nothing happened 
and brought the gun back in the pocket of his leather 
jacket ._ 

_Rapunzel was very furious, "What the heck did you just 
do? ! 


_"What did I do?" Flynn chuckled as he placed his left hand on 
Rapunzel ' s shoulder. "I only scared the shit out of the paparazzi 
that's what! And don't worry; this is just a prop gun I used from my 
last movie. 

_"Oh my god! Flynn you are in SO much trouble tomorrow!" She shouted. 
She rubbed the temple of her head trying to ease out her annoyance of 
her hard-headed boyfriend. She can already imagine the reporters 
swarming at their house and news about this incident in the next day, 
and in the next day on-wards. _ 

_"Hey! They were pissing me off! So I had to do what I had to do!" 
Flynn said as they began to walk towards his limousine. Their date 
was going so well and the paparazzi just got to ruin it. He thought 
that those annoying maniacs deserved it. And he didn't care if the 
gun was fake or not._ 



_As he turned on the car and revved up the engine, there was one 
thing that Rapunzel couldn't get out of her head._ 

_"Do you always carry that gun around?" she asked. _ 

_Flynn looked at her. He rubbed his neck awkwardly. _ 

_"Wella€lnot in the shower." He drove off._ 
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><p>Hiccup laughed mentally at the last part. He guessed that Jack 
made that part all up, and maybe he didn't. Hiccup barely knew Flynn, 
but he knew that Flynn is in the same level as Jack when it comes to 
being a troublemaker. Hiccup searched up Flynn's history via 
wiki-pedia, and he found out that the man was an orphan and formerly 
an infamous thief in his hometown. He was adopted by a businessman 
and his wife and his life changed. <p> 

Speaking of Flynn, he was still waiting for Hiccup's response, his 
arms crossed. 

Hiccup doesn't know what to say, really. What can he tell Flynn? _Hey 
your house looks great from the outside_! Flynn would be happy to 
hear that. _But the inside looks like shit!_ Hiccup was glad that 
Flynn had a prop gun instead of a real one. 

Instead, he used the best compliment that popped out of his mind, 

" It ' sa€ 1 not bad . " 

"And?" Flynn urged Hiccup to continue, a smile in his 
face . 

"Wella€ll really have nothing else to say." Hiccup confessed. 

The smile plastered in Flynn's face faded, "So I take it that you 
don't like art?" He questioned. 

Hiccup did a double-take, "Excuse me. _Art?_" 

"Hiccup my buddy; let me tell you one thing. You see this 
masterpiece? It's called my home. And this place is like a part of 
me. You two," Flynn pointed his right index finger to Hiccup and 
Jack, "just stepped inside of me." 

Jack laughed, "So you both let us come inside you! That's great! 

Whoa. That sounded inappropriatea€ 1 " 

Flynn thought about it for a second, while Hiccup rolled his eyes. He 
really hoped this conversation will end, like NOW. 

"Whoa. Jack you're righta€ 1 anyway , do you see my point 
Hiccup? " 

"Crystal clear Flynn, " Hiccup replied. 

"You're lucky I'm in a good mood or else you'll be lying on the floor 
knocked the fuck out ! " 


Hiccup gulped, "Well, I'm glad that we finally come to an 



agreement . " 


"I'm with you on that! Hiccup. Jack. I appreciate you two coming to 
my housewarming party and if there's trouble brewing or anything, 
don't hesitate to come and meet me!" and with that, Flynn waved 
goodbye and marched to his room upstairs. 

Hiccup huffed. That was the most intense and awkward conversation 
he's ever had. And in some aspect. Jack also agreed. 
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4 . Chapter 4 

**Hiccup & Jack Vs. The Apocalypse** 
**_Chapter 4: Meeting Snotlout_** 
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><p>After the quite-so-awkward convo with Elynn, the two went to the 
kitchen to grab something to drink. Dodging some party-goers on their 
way, now that Hiccup got a better look around, he just realized that 
this party was star-studded . <p> 

In the second floor, he can clearly see Kristoff Bjorgman-an actor 
who is famous for his role in Erozen- having a nice chat with a 
brown, shaggy haired guy wearing a reindeer a€"themed t-shirt with a 
caption 'SVEN' on it in a Christmas-themed font. Hiro Hamada, the 
teenager who created the first and fully operational robot nurse 
code-named ' BAYMAX ' , was in the backyard having a conversation with 
his co-inventors. Then Hiccup saw Ered "Eredzilla" Lee, son of the 
great comic book artist Stan Lee, in the dining table snif f inga€ 1 is 
that cocaine? 



Anyways, after Jack grabbed a cup of beer and Hiccup managed to 
settle with a can of Cola, they heard someone calling their 
attention. Particularly Jack's. They turned their heads, and were 
greeted by a beautiful blonde woman wearing a sunflower printed 
t-shirt, pink skinny jeans and magenta colored converse. She was 
smiling from ear to ear, and Jack found himself grinning also. It was 
Rapunzel, and Hiccup swore she was glowing just now. 

"Jack!" She squealed, "It's so great to see you again!" 

Jack chuckled, "It's great to see you too!" Then he and Rapunzel 
embraced each other in a friendly manner. 

"Oh! Have you met Hiccup?" Jack pulled said-man next to him by the 
shoulder, who was smiling bashfully and a hint of beet red in his 
cheeks. Gosh! Rapunzel is definitely one of the most wonderful women 
he ever laid eyes on, aside from Merida of course. 

"Hiccup?" Rapunzel ' s eyes were squinted as she looked at him, then it 
widened and she let out a sharp gasp, "THE Hiccup? ! As in, the 'How 
to Train Your Dragon' Hiccup? ! " 

"Yup, " Hiccup answered shyly, "That's me." 

And without a moment's noticed, Rapunzel was jumping up and down in 
front of him, squealing and chanting 'oh my gods' like a fan girl. 

She seems to be happy and full of glee to see him. Hiccup was very 
confused right now, and he looked at Jack to find an answer. 

"Oh yeah, I forgot to tell you something." Jack smirked, "She is a 
fan of yours . " 

"OH MY GOSH! I finally got the chance to meet you!" Rapunzel grabbed 
Hiccup's arm and shook it vigorously, "I'm probably your biggest fan! 
You were so good in How To Train Your Dragon!" 

"Wow! Thank you so much for saying that!" 

"Do you mind if I take a picture with you?" Rapunzel took out her 
phone and quickly went beside Hiccup, and he obliged to do so. 

"Hey Jack!" Rapunzel called, "Take our picture together!" 

She gave her phone to Jack and quickly took the picture. When she got 
it back, she quickly uploaded it on her facebook account with the 
captions 'Finally met Hiccup Haddock! Best. Day. Ever!' 

"It was so great to meet you Hiccup!" 

"And it's great to meet you also." Hiccup smiled. Thanks to her, his 
day got ten times better. 

"And you two, have fun at the party! I need to leave like right now." 
said Rapunzel. 

"Why? Where are you going?" Jack asked. 


Rapunzel smiled 


"I'm going out. It's my friend's night out!" 



"Well, have fun then!" 


Rapunzel waved goodbye to the two, then she marched towards the door 
and went out . 

"Well, there goes the only person I want to be friends with." Hiccup 
muttered to himself as he stared at the door. 

Jack sympathetically patted his friend's back. But he wished that 
Hiccup would try to be optimistic. He rolled his eyes, and then he 
found someone very familiar at the kitchen's table. His mouth formed 
a smile. 

"Hey dude, why don't we go and talk to him?" 

Hiccup followed Jack's eyes, and then he caught side of a buff-yet 
pudgy man with horned helmets watching an NBA game. 

"Wait a minute, isn't that Snotlout?" Hiccup asked, "And why is he 
wearing that helmet?" 

"Yeah! Would you like to meet him?" 

Hiccup hesitated to say yes. Aside from Flynn, Snotlout is probably 
the most annoying person he has ever worked with and laid eyes on. 
They met for the first time when they filmed the 'How To Train Your 
Dragon' movie. When they were on break, Snotlout would follow and 
talk to Hiccup for minutes. He would praise every single sentence 
that Hiccup says. He even once said during in an interview that 
'Hiccup Haddock is an inspiring man to work with. I want to learn 
from him a lot.' It could almost make Hiccup sick. Nobody is THAT 
nice. A part of him thought that Snotlout is doing those just to 
annoy the hell out him. 

"Uma€lyeah?" Hiccup managed to say. 

And with that, they strolled through the crowd heading towards the 
kitchen. Soon enough. Jack began to call the man's 
name . 

"Snotlout ! " 

But he was busy watching the basketball game, "Oh, come on Nick 
Young! Don't turn your back! You're not even sure that three is about 
to go in!" Snotlout 's pretty sure that he's going to lose this wager. 
Being a loyal Los Angeles Lakers fan himself, he admitted that this 
just isn't their year. The Lakers are already down 30 points to the 
Spurs and it's already the 4th quarter with 4 minutes left. 

Snotlout 's shoulders slumped when a Spurs player dunked and 
posterized a Laker. His body sunk into the couch. He couldn't believe 
that he bet 100 dollars for this game. 

"Oh man. The Lakers are losing again?" A voice behind him said. 

He turned his head around and saw Jack. 

"Oh, Hey Jack." Snotlout greeted. 

"Hey Snotlout! So what's the score this time?" 



"120-94. As usual. Lakers lose again. 


Jack patted Snot's shoulders, "Come on dude! Don't be sad! And 
besides, I want you to meet somebody!" 

Snotlout looked up, "Oh yeah? Who?" 

"Hey SnotloutaCl" 

Snotlout 's eyes widened. Did he just hear that man's voice? It's 
Impossible! Hiccup never goes to parties! But why is that bastard 
here? It must be Flynn or Jack that invited him to come here! He 
peered over his shoulder and there's Hiccup, waving at him. Oh Shit! 
He hated acting all goody-goody around that walking st ick-of-a-man . 
Well here goes nothing he formed the nicest smile he has ever 
done . 

"Hey Hiccup! What's up buddy?" Snotlout stood up to greet 
Hiccup . 

"Hey Snotlout," He waved back, "You look veryaCluh, nice 
today . " 

"Come here dude!" Snot said as he enveloped Hiccup in a hug. _You 
like hugs Hic?_ His mouth formed a devilish smirk. _ How about I give 
you a bear hug instead!_ And so he did. He caught Hiccup in a vice 
grip for only a few seconds. When he released him. Hiccup was 
coughing and began to rub his back. _How ' s that sucker?_ 

"Oh my gosh! I'm so sorry bro ! " Snotlout turned into his good guy 
persona . 

Hiccup waved it off, "What? That? That was nothing! I have a father 
the size of a mountain! And he gives the best bear hugs in the 
world." He joked. 

Snotlout actually found that hilarious. He laughed, "Oh my gosh, dude 
that's great! So when did you arrived here in L.A?" 

"This morning and boy are my arms tired." Hiccup answered. 

"Yeah! And we just hung out all day, ate a bunch of burgers, and 
played video games for the rest of the day." Jack added, looking at 
his friend with a smile. 

"Whoa! That's awesome!" Snotlout said, "I wish I could be there in a 
heartbeat but I actually adopted this awesome cocker spaniel this 
morning. She is a very beautiful soul!" He took out his SONY Xperia 
from his pocket, "Do you like to see her?" 

And so they did. The picture showed a cute dog taking a bath in a tub 
full of bubbles. Jack cooed at it, repeatedly saying how he wished he 
bought a dog in the past . 

"That is so cute!" Jack said, grabbing Snotlout 's hand to bring the 
phone closer to him. 

"Yeah-huh." Hiccup broadly said. 

"Isn't SHE?! I meana€ 1 the only problem about her is that she can't 



bark . " 


said Snotlout. 


"Wait, what do you mean it can't bark?" Jack asked, with a mixture of 
curiosity and worry. "She doesn't know how to?" 

"Yeah she doesn't know how to. All the vets that I went to said that 
she has a problem with her voice box or something. So her face is 
always meshed in the side of the cage and she was all 
likea€ 1 MMMAAAAAHHHHHH ! " 

Hiccup was already irritated from the start. Jack may not notice, but 
his teeth were grinding against each other as the temptation of 
leaving these two urged him. And Snotlout making a weird, annoying 
strangled cry almost pushed him in the edge. 

But he just smiled at the pudgy man, covering his annoyance, "Very 
interesting imitation of your dog Snotlout. But I'm kind of jonesing, 
so I guess I'll head of outside to get some fresh air okay?" _And 
maybe someone worth talking to_ he added in his thoughts, "Jack I'm 
holding you court, okay?" 

"Sure man." 

Snotlout and Jack watched the scrawny brunette take his leave as he 
walked right outside the mansion to the backyard. When Hic's out of 
earshot, that's when the two men started a conversation of their 
own . 

"You know, I think my friendship with Hiccup just evolved in a whole 
new level," Snotlout said with a smile. And of course, that was a 

lie. Why would he make friends with someone he despise anyway? "And 

honestly, you're his best friend while we are new friends. It's 
normal that he feels threatened you know, and we get it. Wait, 
doesn't he have claustrophobia? Oh! and social awkwardness?" 

Jack's chest rose up as he sighed, "Yeah. That's why I invited him 
over to come with me here, to socialize and to open up to people. I 

believe that this is the night we are going to bust this whole thing 

open . " 

Snotlout nodded in understanding, "Well, I wish you both the best of 
luck. I'll head on outside to meet with someone. See you later. 

Jack . " 

Jack nodded as a reply, "Later too, Snotlout." 

The conversation was getting louder as more and more people arrived, 
and it was almost impossible to move an inch, considering the massive 
size of the mansion. But he bet the top floors are a lot more spacey, 
so he decided to head there. Besides, he wanted to talk to Flynn 
about a movie idea anyway. 
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><p>Well, Jack was right about the upper floors being a lot more 
spacey, but he didn't know that it was like a freaking maze in here. 
There were a lot of hallways in the second floor, and if Jack wasn't 
careful, he could easily get lost in there. That may be over the top, 
but it's true, because he definitely heard someone crying for 
help . <p> 

Eventually he gave up in the search; since this is his first time 
inside the mansion he didn't know where Elynn's room is located. He 
tried calling the man by shouting, but the music was really loud so 
he stopped. He also tried asking some people around him, but that 
didn't go well either. They would say that they don't know where 
Elynn's room is or haven't seen him yet. 

With a frustrated groan, he went back to the staircase, thank god he 
finally found it, and leaned his arms in the railings, watching the 
crowd in the first floor do their thing. 

_I wonder what Hiccup's doinga€l_ Jack thought to himself. 

There was a really loud conversation right next to him, which he 
couldn't help but to overhear that the guy with a really slurry voice 
was telling some sort of funny story and the man with shaggy hair was 
laughing like crazy. As soon as he turned his head to the left, it 
was just Kristoff and his friend Sven. 

"And I'm lucky. But it's the same thing a lot though. It's like my 
girlfriend opens the fridge and then she said, 'What happened to the 
birthday cake?', then I come out of the room with a little frosting 
in my cheek area and I asked, 'what birthday cake?'" 

"It's gone because you ate the cake!" Sven answered Kristoff whilst 
giggling madly. 

"And I couldn't understand why she got so mad! I mean, it's MY 
birthday ! " 



Sven started to laugh out loud as he wiped a tear in his eye and 
said, "See?! That's why you're number one! Because of that!" 

Jack grimaced at the two, especially the blonde one. Boy he reminded 
himself not to talk to drunken Kristoff anymore. But wait, I haven't 
asked him where Flynn is! Jack realized this, and wasted no time to 
question Kristoff. 

"Hey guys," Jack greeted, waving a hand at the two. 

"Hey! Well if it isn't Jack Frost my favorite-" Kristoff hiccupped, 
"-super hero!" he said, sluggishly slinging an arm over Jack's 
shoulder . 

Jack chuckled, "Yeah. You're drunk," he said. He looked at Kristoff 's 
companion. "Sven, you should take him home. This guy is 
WASTED . " 

"Sure. Buta€ 1 " Sven's shoulders are shaking as he suppressed his 
laughter, "A drunk Kristoff is a FUN Kristoff!" 

Jack sighed, "I guess I can't ask him." 

"Ask Kristoff what? Let me help you with that, " Sven offered. 

"I just wanted to ask if you've seen Flynn's room, or rather Flynn 
himself, " 

"Oh! Yeah I saw him! His room is right behind this door," He gestured 
to the door right behind them. 

"Seriously?" Jack couldn't believe it. It was right here all 
along? 

"Yeah. " 

"Okay. Thanks," Jack said as he unlinked Kristoff 's arm from his 
shoulder carefully and handed the drunk man back to Sven. "You really 
should get him some place to sleep. The couch in the living room 
would do . " 

Sven nodded. "I think I'll just take him home," he said as he 
released another contained laughter. "He is SO going to have a 
massive hangover this morning!" 

"Hey Jack! Would you mind asking Santa Claus what I'm going to get 
this year!?" Kristoff laughed, prompting Sven to laugh along 
too . 

Jack rolled his eyes, "Don't worry Kris! I will." 

As the two went downstairs. Jack finally knocked on door that he had 
so longed to find. He would seriously give Flynn some piece of his 
mind about house remodeling. 
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><p>Hiccup didn't know why he got into this situation . <p> 

He was just having a nice conversation with Hiro Hamada, a teenage 



wonder with amazing I.Q, about his invention BAYMAX the robot nurse. 
But what Hiccup found out was that the idea about the robot nurse was 
Tadashi's, Hire's older brother. Hire told Hiccup that Tadashi died 
in an incident. Hiccup did remember that a school in San Francisco 
was burned down and there was only one casualty named Tadashi Hamada 
when he watched the news on T.V. Hiccup thought that it was sweet and 
awesome for Hire to continue his brother's legacy. 

He and Hiro talked for about an hour. The conversation was going so 
well, and Hiccup believes that if it ended, they would end up us 
friends. Sure Hiro was fourteen years old and he's eighteen, but that 
still counts as socializing. Unfortunately, that's when Fred, who is 
so high in cocaine, decided to chip in. 

"What's up Amigos!?" He greeted, eyes red and veiny. Hiro and Hiccup 
smelled something funny about Fred. They couldn't identify what it 
is, but it definitely gave them a headache. And when they saw white 
powder in Fred's upper lip, they finally got their answer. 

"Did you just sniffed cocaine?" Hiro demanded. 

Fred smiled idiotically and said, "Oh yeah. And I brought some for 
you too ! " 

Fred raised his right hand. When he opened his palm, he revealed a 
hand-full of cocaine. Without even hesitating, he blew the 
white-powder directly at Hire's face, catching the boy by surprise. 
Hiro stood there in shock; his eyes closed and mouth agape. He swore 
to himself never to do any of the stuff delinquents do, like doing 
drugs for example. He officially regretted that he had to stop by 
here. And his life is officially ruined. 

"WHAT THE HELL MAN!?" Hiro cried, rubbing the cocaine off his face 
furiously. "I'VE NEVER DONE COCAINE! AND I SWORE THAT I WOULD NEVER 
TRY ANY OE THIS STUEE ! " 

"Why are you complaining? That stuff is expensive!" Ered 
said . 

"Ered, What are you doing!?" Hiccup questioned, helping Hiro calm 
himself down. 

"Shit, shit, shit, I'm nervous dude." Hiro stammered, "What if they 
have to do some random drug test in school or something!? If they 
find out about this I could get expelled!" 

Hiccup glared at Ered, "What's wrong with you man?" 

Instead of answering Hiccup, Ered laughed by watching a very nervous 
Hiro. "Looky here! The young man is freaking out!" 

"I've never done drugs before man!" Hiro yelled. "You could've ruined 
my lif e ! " 

Ered shrugged, "Well whenever that happens, I will say sorry in 
advance." He stepped forward and ruffled Hire's hair, "But you got to 
admit, feels good for a moment there, right?" 

Hiro slapped Ered's hand away hard as he looked at the man full of 
disgust, "And why would I feel good!?" 



Fred backed off while rubbing the red mark in his hand to ease out 
the pain. "Wow. You should not hang out with Wasabi anymore. His 
sensitiveness is taking effect on you." 

Hiro rolled his eyes and did not respond anymore, completely ignoring 
Fred . 

Fred snorted. "Killjoy, " then he walked away, while yelling to some 
girls in bikini suits at the pool about how awesome he was and that 
this is the best party he has ever been to. 

Hiro sighed, "He's never usually like this." 

Hiccup looked at boy, "Who? Fred? You know him?" 

"Yeah. He's actually one of my brother's best friends and he helped 
me a lot when I was building BAYMAX." 

"Really?" 

Hiro nodded. "Originally, BAYMAX ' s design looked like a giant white 
balloon, which I think is pretty boring but adorable." He chuckled, 
"Fred decided to help and gave me the design to give BAYMAX some 
upgrades. It turned out pretty awesome." 

Hiccup had to agree. BAYMAX looked more like a super hero than a 
robot nurse. Hands down to the coke sniffer, he might actually take 
over Marvel Comics the day when his father retires. 

"But since when did he started usingaClyou know." Hiccup blurted 
out . 

Hiro shrugged. "I swear, I'm gonna request BAYMAX to scan Fred's 
system once we got back home. Stan Lee is SO going to kill 
him. " 

Hiccup chuckled. He took a sip in his soda can while Hiro looked at 
his watch. 

"Eight thirty. He should be here right now," Hiro said. 

"Who?" Hiccup asked, wiping soda that spilled from his lips. 

"My friend Wasabi, " He told. 

Wasabi. Hiccup definitely remembered Jack mentioning that name from 
their ride home. So that means this 'Wasabi' was special to Jack. And 
if the man was also a friend of Hiro's, he must be a pretty 
respectable person. 

"Yo Hiro!" a voice behind him said. 

Hiccup turned around, and he saw a tall, burly, dark skinned man. His 
hair in dreadlocks wearing a San Francisco 49ers football jersey and 
green pants. Hiccup quickly recognized him as Wasabi Ginger. 

"Hey Wasabi!" Hiro ran towards the man and both did some complicated 
handshake . 



"I thought I'd see you here. Was wondering why you're gone in the 
hotel, then I remembered why we're in LA in the first place!" Wasabi 
said with a smile, "Aren't you a little under-aged to be in this kind 
of party?" 

Hiro shrugged, "It's a Housewarming. Oh and can I borrow your car 
keys? I want to go back home. " 

"After what you did to my car when I was teaching you how to drive 
that one time? I don't think so kid." Wasabi crossed his arms. 

Hiro rolled his eyes, "I told you I'm sorry! I even paid for the 
damages! Ok-Well most of the payment came from you but still! Don't 
worry I'm completely better in handling cars now!" 

Wasabi, not fully convinced in what Hiro was pleading, decided to 
give the boy some money as he took out his wallet, "Here's twenty 
dollars, ride a cab and go straight to the hotel. Got it?" 

Hiro shoulders slumped as he sighed in defeat. "Oh alright." as he 
turned around, he saw Hiccup just standing there awkwardly. Hiro 
mentally slaps himself for not remembering his new friend. 

"Hey Wasabi have you met Hiccup? The one in the Dragon movie?" said 
Hiro . 

Wasabi looked at Hiccup, he made a smile then he walked towards him, 
his right hand outstretched as he offered Hiccup a handshake. "Yeah I 
know you. Jack's boy?" 

Hiccup nodded, "Yeah." 

"Glad to meet you!" Wasabi said as he shook hands with 
Hiccup . 

"Likewise," Hiccup responded with an honest smile. 

"Jack tells us all about you, you know. So are you in the city to 
visit him or something?" Wasabi questioned. 

"Yeah, but I try not to come down here very much." Hiccup answered. 
True to his word, he's just not comfortable to be in the city. He's 
just not fond to people's lifestyle here. 

"So you don't like L.A?" Hiro asked. Now he finds Hiccup a very 
confusing person. Hiccup is a MOVIE STAR! He supposed that he already 
got the hang of the culture of Los Angeles. 

Hiccup simply shocked his head. 

"Then what lifestyle are you into?" Wasabi questioned, now he was 
just as confused as Hiro. 

Just when Hiccup was going to answer, Hiro cut him off when the teen 
asked, "Are you a hipster. Hie?" 

"No, I'm not a hipster Hiro." 


Wasabi scratched his chin as he observed Hiccup from top to bottom. 
He had to agree to Hiro, Hiccup had 'hipster' written all over him. 



"Yeah. You do seem to hate a lot of things, and you're pants are 
awfully tight." 

Yes. Hiccup hates a lot of things. In fact, he's pretty picky about 
almost everything. But that doesn't mean that he's a hipster! 

"No, I justa€ 1 don't like Los Angeles but that doesn't make me a 
hipster!" said Hiccup. 

Hiro arched a brow. "Oh yeah? I bet you hate movies that most people 
love . " 

Hiccup scoffed. 

"You like Minions?" Wasabi asked as he crossed his arms. 

"No. That movie is a horrendous piece of crap." Hiccup answered. Who 
would watch a movie about three over-sized bananas? 

"What about Frozen?" This time Hiro was the one who asked. 

Hiccup couldn't stop his eyes from rolling, "Overrated." 

Hiro gasped dramatically, "So you ARE a hipster!" 

Once again. Hiccup rolled his eyes. 

"Do you want to build a snowman?" Hiro quoted. 

"Yeah I'm familiar with it." said Hiccup who nods, understanding the 
reference . 

"It doesn't have to be a snowmanaO 1 " Wasabi sang and he quietly shed 
a tear as he stared blankly; remembering the scene in the movie when 
the queen and the king died in the stormy sea and the two princesses' 
mourned their parents. 

His two acquaintances looked at him weirded out. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Why don't we do a movie together?" Jack suggested as they sat 
down at Flynn's platinum colored chair in the terrace, in front of 
them was the most beautiful view of the Hollywood hills, the 
Hollywood sign lit up by spotlights and also Los Angeles 
itself . <p> 

Flynn should've been the one telling this kind of offer to Jack; he 
could have offered this to him years ago. But because of the fact 
that they work under rival studios, Walt Disney Pictures and 
Dreamworks, their ambition of working together is impossible. 

Flynn sighed, "I would love to Jack, but you and I work for different 
studios! With a rivalry at that! It's near to impossible you 
know . " 

"I know, but I already have ideas!" Jack said with a smile as he 
looked at Flynn. 


Flynn shrugged, leaning in his chair. 


"Well , shoot ! " 



"Okay, I haven't named the characters yet but the two of us are 
heroes. We are secret agents whose mission is to stop a drug lord, 
which will be played by Hans, from assassinating this billionaire 
that wants marijuana sold legally, which makes the drug lords' 
business' collapse. 

Flynn blinked and sat right in his chair, "Awesome, but leave the 
story telling to the writers, okay?" 

Jack glared, "Sure it sounds dumb, but with the effort of directing, 
negotiating and producing we can pull this off!" 

Flynn nodded, "Well let's hope for the best. You have an ending 
yet ? " 

"Uha€ 1 actually I have no idea," Jack admitted 

A random thought came to Flynn's mind. He can't wait to tell Jack 
this. It was going to be the best sacrifice a hero would do ever! 

"I know!" Flynn said. "Hans is a drug lord right? In the final 
battle, he's gonna smoke all the weed and he is so high he's going to 
think that he's a monster. Eventually you are going to lose to him in 
a fight and I'll sacrifice myself to save you!" 

Jack nodded. 

"And Hans, freaking EATS me alive!" Elynn laughed. 

"Why would he eat you?" Jack questioned, his face frowned. 

"I don't know. I'm just trying to think that it's the nastiest way to 
go!" Elynn chuckled. 

"Yeah okay, he could eat you. That's a good idea man," Jack praised 
before he and Elynn shared a good round of laughter at their movie 
idea . 

"He's just out of his mind!" Elynn added, clenching his painful 
stomach from unending laughter. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>Authors Note ! <em> 

_Eastest update, and also the longest chapter so far. Also I got a 
one week vacation so lots of writing time!_ 

_Next chapter would probably be Elynn and Jack's rap battle, it's 
more like a filler chapter really. _ 

_As always, Eavorite/Eollow this story if you liked it and feel free 
to review!_ 

_See you guys in the next chapter! NOVA STARGAZER! UP! UP! AND 
AWAAAAYYY ! !_ 


**DISCLAIMER: I OWN NOTHING!** 



End 
f ile . 



